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THE CIVILIZED WORLD.

WITH SOME COMMENTS ON THE RELATIONS
OF THE UNITED STATES TO EUROPE.

Londo ovember 8.

The Easy Chair commentator o't"'h‘i‘ho tor"
has & remark worth quoting on one or tweo
current manifestations of sympathy between Eng-
land and America. I will begin by saying that,
if my guess as to his identity be right, he 18 one
of the oldest and truest English friends of Amerlea.
That he i& not inseosible to the greatness of the
United States may be seen from his first sentence
about * Great Britain and ber greater il
The axiom wrapped up in these few words s
obvious to us; less obvious to a good many English-
wen. Well, our friendly commentator is spenk-
ing of the varions ties that bind the two countries
together, and he asks:

“wAre we to consider it another tie in that
ghain which unites the race when the Governor
of New-York goes out to Welcome Messrs. Dillon
and O’Brien? To the unsophisticated mind this
is a ourious kind of brotherhood ; and we wonder
how the otber natious would like it were we, for
example, to receive a deputation from Alsace-
Lorraime—which a great many of us sympathize
with immensely—in this way,—the Lord Mayor of
London geing out to fetch them into the City, and
the Aldermen presenting an address about the
German scbemes for exterminating the race!”

Ile fmagines that, in these circumstances, the
German Emperor might express his seutiments
in a style very far from that which an affectionate
grandson should use. The eivilized world meantime
—Mr, Gladstone’s civilized world—would inter-
change o glance, a shrug of amazement, with a
muttered : * What could you expect?” Then he
continues, and-the attention of the Americans whe
uu.ordomtcm.uthemm he, about
foreign opinion, might be respectfully invited to
this passage :

~ Perhaps, however, Ameriea can scarcely be
said in this respect to belong to the otvilized
world. She is too far out of reach of those
snubs which ure the natural punishment of the
fnsolent. She is, like other wmillionaires, very
sensitive about oconsideration for berself, very
indifferent s to the feelings of others,”

Mr. Gladstoue would be appalled were he to
know that America is thus coelly ruled out of
that civilized world of which, for lis present
Irish purposes, she is the most important part.
Put what have we ourselves to say to it? Forl
think we may take it for granted that the
opinion thus expressed is a pretty general opinion
here. Our h_ehnviﬁ to Englaud on the Irish
question is mot, perhaps, very deeply resented,
buy why is it not? For two reasons chiefly, or
two beside that spirit of {riendliness to the United
Btates which is certainly the spirit of the gread
majority of the people of this conntry. First,
allownnoe is made for the Irish vete. Secondly,
America makes no part of the European world,
and ought not to be judged by Furopean standards.
The easy-chair writer might well, had he bren
less easy in his manner, have gubstituted Furopean
world for civilized world. Jlis remark would
thus have lost nothing in force and have gained
muech in accuracy.

I will take ns an illustration of what 1 mean
& less burning question than the Irish question.
1 mean the reception of the Comte de Varis in
‘Ameriea, Only the embers of the question are
pnow left. But we come dangerously near 1o
giving deep and, I think, just offence to France.
In the end, this was in great part avoided. It
geems not to have accurred to the American mind,
even the official mind, nt first, that we had started
eut on & road where a few more steps might have
brought aboat a serions hreach belween the one
great Republie of Furope and the great Republie
of America. We came to o balt just in time. Bot
when they heard on the Quai d'Orsay that the
chief Federal officer in New-York, the Colleetor
of the Port of New-York, had gone down the Iy
in a steamer to meet the Comte de Paris, what
do you suppose the offieials of ile French Foreign
Office thought ?

Or what do you suppose we should have
thought, and said too, if a civility of this kind
had bean offered by a European Power to Mr.
the Rebellion ?
What did we say to the civilities that were actunlly
offered to Messrs. Meeon aund Slidell? But I
will keep to the Jeff Davis analogy beeause the
poalogy is exact; or as near being exact as any
political analogy ever is. The Comte de Paris
§s the Jefl Davis of the French Republie, neither
mere nor less.  True, he has not borne arms
agninst his country, but that is solely because
he has mever been able to orgsnize an armed
revolution. What we have to look at s the
ppirit, and the spirit of the two men, with ref-
prence to their respective countries and govern-
menis was precisely the same. Mr. Jeflerson
Davis will figure in history as the more respect-
ahle of the two. He had the courage of his con-
victions. e put his life to the touch: risked
pverything n man had to risk : future and rarper

as well as life. The Comte de Paris s,
on the other land, the chief of a
gooret  conspiraey. e lims  been plotting

for vears against the Republie by every mean and
underhand device. Ile was an accomplice of the
most contemptible of all politieal conspiracies of
modern times: that which went by the name of
Poulangism, Ile has avowed it unblnshingly.
The aim of his life is the ruin of the Republio of
France, and he is censelessly at work to attain it.
He has been driven with ignomioy from French
soil as n man dangerous to the peace of the conn-
try and to the settled order of things, and to that
form of government with which we in America
have the deepest and most just respeet.

I speak of the Comte de Paris in his publio
eapacity and character, as Pretender to the Throne
of France, and I have nothing to say about him
o8 ‘ex-aid-de-caomp to General MoClellan, or his-
torian of the Civil Wur in Ameriea, or as the
private French gentlemnn whom private indi-
vidnals chose to weleome and make much of.
There wns a moment when the report—I hope and
believe a false report—reached Europe that this
Pretender to the Throne of France and enemy to
the Republie of Franee was to be received by the
President of the American Ilepublic. Untrue as
this report must have been, it was, I am afraid,
believed for awhile. People said, if the Col'eotor
of New-York is allowed 1o offer him official civ-
ilities, where will the civilities stop? And then it
wus that, as a kind of saving clause and in orler
to excuse people who knew no better, they nrged
the plea which T quoted above for onr English
friend. “The Americans sre no part of the
FEuropean world ; they do not aceept the Enropean
standard. If they choose to lgnore every role of
international comity and of that publie politeness
whiech alone makes international intercoure pos-
sible,—why, It is their affair,” It was possible to
take thnt view in England. The Englishman
knows how to make allowanees and he under-
stands us, ns we understand him, better than
either of us understands anybody else.

But i Fraaee it is more than doubtful whether
poy such tolerant view would or could have been
taken. 1f the doors of the White House or of the
Btate Department had opened to the Comte de
Paris, the least we could have expeered wonld
have been o diplomatie protest. The Paris press,
the Republican section of i1, which is by far the
most respectable, would have rung with ont-
cries against American hostility to Frunce. All
sorts of lessons would have baen read ta us, and
pot in Paris only. Monarchical FEurope would
bhave looked on with a grin. “See how thess
Republican brethren love one another,” wounll
bave been their ery. Or else, “ What eould you
expect from Awmerieans?”  Which woull have
meant two things: 1t we had never learned the
usages of the eivilized world, and that we were
such snobs as to be ready to grovel to o Prinee
beopuse he was a Prince.

You may say the dunger is over, if ever there
were any danger,—why go back to [t? T go hack
to it because, as I sald, it is, on one side, an il-
lustration of that English remark about our re-
ception of Messrs. Dillon and O'Lirien: and for

snother reason. Du we or do we not wish it to

be sald that we puy ourselves beyoud the civilized |

pale? In matters of international import, where
do we wish to stand? How far is the extggme
American doetrine to be carried? Is it in fact,
and broadly speaking, ap dootrine that
we care notbing for the opiiion of the eivilized
unless it happens to agree with ours? Toset upn
morality or Christianity of our own is, as 1 said
the other day in writing about copyright, elearly
fmpossible. It might not be fmpoxsible to acquire
to ourselves a reputation for a kind of politeness
in public affairs that should come to be called
American. Do we wish that? Is it for our in-
terest to be thanght in Europe careless of con-
ventionalities long established, coutemptuous of
conrtesies and customs to which the proudest and
the most refined of European nations have long
sinoe given their assent ? 1 will venture to gquote
again Prince Bismarck's maxim: It is better to
be polite even in declaring war,” Is it, then, less
well to be polite when we mean 10 keep the
peace ?
Por I suppose we do mean to live on terms of
peace afld friendship both with England and with
France. If we do not, were it not better —more
frank and honorable and American —~1o say we do
not? We may think, if we choose, that English
and French notlons of conduct are old-fashioned,
that they belong to the feudal period or the Dark
Ages, or anything you like. But if we are going
to abandon them let us ény so. Until we sy so,
we might consider whether we are playing the
game according to the rules when we open our
arms either to the Comte de Paris or to Messrs.
Dillon and O'Brien in their present character of
fugitives from jnstice and avowed enemies of the
English Government. G. W. 8

BY APPOINTMENT.
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THE ROYAL TRADESMEN, THEIR BANQUET,
THE PRINCE OF WALES, AND COLONEL
HOWARD VINCENT.

London, November 12,

It is & good thing, or good from some points of
view, to be o warrant-holder. FPossibly you do
not kumow what a warrant-holder is. A great
part of the British publie, till yesterday, did not
kuow. They know now. It is the name given
to themselves by a certain class of tradesmen ;
commonly called Toyal tradesmen.  The word
royal is*here spplied to anything the connection
of .which with royalty can be affirmed or sug-
gested ; no matter how remote. Thus you may
read of a roval train, or a royal carriage, or @
royal footman : or, as we saw nbove, a royal tradei-
men. The term royal warrant-holders seems fo
spring from the fact that the right to fise the
maglo words “by appointment” ia conferred by
royal warrent, Every American who has lonnged
through Bond-st. or Regent-st. or Piceadilly,
must have notleed many shops over which flaunta
a signboard with such an ioscription as this: “To
His Roysl Highness the Prince of Wales. By
Appeintment.”  And a triple tuft of feathers
serves commonly as crown and crest to this motto.

If it be the American’s first visit to London he
very probably eonceives the notion that a shop
thug emblnzoned must be honored with the per-
sonal patronage of the Prince. It is meant hLe
shonld conceive this notion. Under the inflnence
of such a belief be may enter the shop: expecting,
perhaps, or hoping to meet the Heir to the Throne
in the act of replenishing his wardrole. He may
have leard the story—current long sinee, whetlier
true or not—of the 11 o'clock sherry and hitters
which the Prince was said to Lave been wont fo
accept from the Iate Mr. Poole, of Savile Row.
He is pretty certain, in any case, to suppose that
the tradespeople thus distingnished do really min-
Ister 1o the personal wants of the Queen's eldest,
gon, or furnish the domestic supplies of Marl-
borough House. Some of them do: the great
majority do not: and I imagine it might be o task
of much difficulty to lli“rimin:\io bhetween thoss
who do and those who do not. What really hap-
pens is this: that any tradesman who thinks it
worth his while applies to the Controller of the
Ifpusehold of the Prince of Wales for a license to
exhibit the legend above quoted ; or, more strietly,
for an appointment as royal tradesman. Those
who do actually and regularly send in their goods
to him or his establishment calls themselves also
“ Purveyors to His Roynl Highness the Prince of
Wales.” And I dare say there are other distine-
tions too subtle to be appreciated by the mere out.
sider.

Well, it is the custom amang these worthy per-
sons, thue appointed by warrant to this hionorable
distinetion, to wmwect once a year amd dine to-
gether; or, as they prefer to say, to hold a ban-
quet, The festival ocours on the Prinee’s hirth-
day and is established in his honor, There have
been no less than thirty-two such hanquets, so
that they must have begun when the Prince wos
very young. The number of tradespeople
privileged to participate in them now amounts to
no less than 250; I suppose 250 different firms.
Extravagant as we all know all monarchies and
persons of royal birth to be, we shall hardly bhe
able to suppose that the Prince does in fact deal
regularly with all this large number. Warrants
are issued without reference to the necessities of
the Prince's household, It is understond that
any firm of high standing may, iipon payment of
a fee, bave a warrant. They seem to have formed
among themselves some kind of an assoclation
or,—if one date use the word with reference to
shopkeepers of this exalted kind—frades-nnion.
They Lave a secretary; an officer whom, when he
receives no pay for his services, it is here the
fashion to ecall an honorary secretary. This
howorary and honorable post is held by Mr. 8. €.
Harding. In the midst of the feasting it fell 1o
his lot to receive and to read a telegram sent, we
are told in hushed tones, from Sandringham hy
commund of the Prince of Wales, to the following
effect :

“Ouee again it is my privilege to convey the
Prince of Wales's good wishes to those assembled
at his birthduy banquet. Ilis Royal Highuess
congratulates the company on having secured sueh
su excellent chairman ag Colonel Howard Vineent.
1 am to add that the Prince, who is very pleased
with all the Afrangements submitted, hopes the
banguet may, If possible, prove a success even
greater than those of previons years. "

This message is signed by Sir Dighton Probyn,
a soldier of distinetion, who discharges the im-
portant functions of  Controller of the Prinee’s
Household, 1t is not precisely a State paper, it
it will bear looking st for a moment. The reader
across the Atlantic will perhaps be struck by the
Jyrical note at the bezinning—* once agnin it is
my privilege, ete."—as if 8ir Dighten P'robyn had
during the last twelvemonth heen waiting im-
patiently for the hour when these loval subjerts
should again wssemble in his and their master’s
Yonor. The Aristarchins who presides over the
intetesting discussions in your solumns upon points
of grammar and the use of the English language
in general may take note of au cxpression open
to criticism. The Prince is * very pleased ® This
use of the intensive adverh with the participinl
adjective is, 1 think, conficed to England. In
Ameriea we say, correctly, *Very muech pleased.”
A Contreller of the Householil of the Prinee of
MWales and a soldier of distinetion may well enough
be, like Sigisnsund, above grammar.  The laws of
EYNLOX curtsey 1o great kings and privees and to
the Leads of princely households: and very often
to the British nation in general. 17 they do not
ourisey of their own good will, they sre made to
bend to the convenience of o public which—Ulnsses
as well as Masses—hecomes yearly more con-
temptuons of Lindley Murray, and of forms and
rules onee thoeught to be well settled and in-
viviable by those who had o care for the noble
language which we in America are so often, und
sometimes so justly, accused of corrupting.

But this digression detains ypu ton long from
the licensed tradesmen's answer to Sir Dighton
Probyn, which 1 will give you, and then return
for & moment to the royal wessnge itsell for one
partieular ohject. In the report of these pro-
encdings which is before me, the historieal strle, in
fte most dignifled form, Is preserved throughout.
We are told: “The folluwing response was sent
by telegraph.”

l *“Your wlegram conveying the good wisics of

the Prince of Wales has heen recefved with the

utmost eathusiosm by the 250 warrant-holders
present, who desire fo thank His Royal Highuness
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for his gracious kindness, and respectfully to
give expression to their loyal duty.”

Now this last. phrase may seem to the freehorn
American a trifie abject. There are among this
ancient prople many forms of speech which, re-
garded eritically or analytically, may seem abject.
1 have knewn an eminent American, saturated
with the Deelaration of Independence, who, having
oocasion to address a formal letter to a Peer of the
Renlm, stood out against beginning his letter
with the words "My Lord.® I have known
another who thought it Inconsistent with Repub-
lican principles to end an eplstle with the purely
conventional formula: “1 nm, sir, your obedient
sorvant.” 1 Lave known a third to whom the
use of the word “Sir" In speaking to a male
royalty was repugnant, and when he wns re-
minded that in Lis own country he used it w all
men, his answer was: “ Yes, but Ineedn’vif I don't
like, and to the P’rince I must.”

I will not pursiue these excursions. They are
attractive, but they would lead us too far. It
is enongh to gay, with reference to the phrase
“Joyal duty,” that no London tradesman would
understand the American objeetion to it. His
Innguage, or the language in which he uddresscs
his customers, is frequently the language of
servility ; not of eivility merely. It is true both
of spoken and written language, though more
true, or more often true, of his writing than of
his speaking, The word duty recurs, with the
prefix of au adjeetive more supine than the *loyal™
which the 250 warrant-holders use to the Prinee.
It Is ns likely as not that the first bill sant in
to you on your flrst visit to London will arrive
wwith Messrs, Brown, Jones and Robinson’s
humble duty.” Or perhaps Messrs. Smith * pre-
sent their humble duty.” Or they acknowledge
your order for o new hat with the nssurance that
your esteemed favor ghall liave their best attention,
and awegiting yonr further commands they remain
vour most obedient humble servants. If you
examine the items of your sceount you may be of
opinion fthat these manifestations of humility
have ench a tarifl of thelr own; the moive lowly
the phrase the higher the charge. Thus are the
relations Detween ftradesman and cnstomer ad-
justed, The Princs pays more than anybody; it
is natural, therefore, that the emlnent extortioners
who charge him double should bend donble before
him.

My ohjeet in returning, as 1 promised, to the
message first quoted, is to linger a moment over
the name of Coionel Howard Vineent, who pre-
sided at the warrant-holders’ banquet. “Que
diable allait-il faire dans cette galere?” So
brond is the distinetion in this class-ridden
tonntry between tradesmen—which means those
who keep retail stores—and society that any
accidental or momentary contact between them
excites remark. They might meet in the ericket
field, or for charitable purposes; hardly other-
wise, exeept with a counter befween them.
Colonel Charles Edward Howard Vineent, C. B,
is both a warrior and a legislater, THe has heen
a lientenant in the Royal Welsh Fusiliers, was
then captain in the Royal Perks Militla, and is
now colonel of the Queen’s Westminster Volunteers.
He is member for the Central Division of Sheftield,
wa important constituency. He lins the noblest
principles, and is in favor of progress with peace,
empire, and lberty. This is his own aecount of
his principles, and he onght to know. e is,
beside all this, a magistrate for Middlesex, nnd
for the city and liberty of Westminster. e is
the most important member of the Fair Trade
party in thig country: perhiaps the only member,
And yet, us you see, e sits at meat ut the Criterion
with 230 warrant-liolders, and gives toasts and
makes speeches, ond, 1 dare say, had a good
dianer and a pleasant evening.

Is this one more sign of the progress of dewmne-
racy in this conutry? Or is Colopel Vincent so
sire of his position on those socinl heights where
he is wont to dweil, and in the upper air he
habitually breathes, that he ean gently and salely
descend for onee to that lower earth, troddden by
the feet of royal upholsterers and jewellers and
tailors and harness-makers? T know not. Things
oconr in this eonntry with respect to whieh
it. were rash indeed for auy one not a sithject of
ller Majesty to presume to have—or still more
to express—an opinion. i, W. 5.

THREE BURGLARS IN ONE NIGHT.

BUT A MUSCULAR CITIZEN VANQUISHES THEM

ALL AND SCORNS THE FOLICE.

e adventures that citizens have with burglars aro
not always mada known to the publie through police
channels, Gome of them are not made known at all,
A wealthy citlzen bad o series of three adventures
with them the other night, and no one wonld have
known anvtling about them had le not told the story
himself,

The eitizen referred to |8 Air. Simsan (withont a P
who lives in @ large and pretentions-looking house in
West Twenty-second-st, He s bullding some large
npartment-houses in West Twenty-fourth-st. This
Intter faet may serve as a means of [dentiication among
hils friends, If any of them do not recoguize him as
Mr. Simeon (without a “p").

Mp, and Mrs. Simson went to the theatre on the
nlght of the adventures, and then joined some friends
at supper after the play. Conseqiiently it was late
when they reached Lome, which they did on fost, both
preferring the short walk 1o riding. Mr. Simson, It
stioild Le explained, has something of a contempt for
the average policeman, whom he regurs as a crestire
who is wotnlly ignorant when not deplorably corrapt,
Mr. Sime<on {5 & large man, powerfully bullt, strong as
an ox, hrave a5 a lion, and o good boxer, In collego
he was & clever all-ronnd athleie,

When Mr, and Mrs, Shinson quletly enfersd the front
door with their lateh-Eey, they heard o slight nolse at
the sidebourd In the dinlug-room, In the rear of the
pariors, where there was o dim light.  * 1"l et some
of the servants are snooping,” whispered Mr. Elmson
to bis wife, as they tiptomi through the hall townmd
the dining-room. Reaching the door, they =aw & man
wearing o bleek mask over the upper part of W5 face,
s huslly engaged In piling silverware together that
te had pot heard the couple cuter the house. The
burglar's baek was towoard Mr, slmson, who, as quletly
as & monse, advanced to him,  As the robher stralght-
ened np Mr. slmson selred bim by the throat with a
grip lke thot of a viee,  The hurglar struggled, Lot
b miight as well have tried to cscape from the hug of
a grizely bear, 1Mo could not uller o sound.  With
lis Ieft hand grasping the robber's throat, Mr. Simson
with Nhls rght tist mined stunning blows upen the

other's Dhend and  face, until e sunk to  the
floor unconsclons, Theu, torning, he found that
s wife had  fainted. A dash of water in
the fare  soon  revived lier. Hardly & minute

hud possed since the robber was discovered, and <o
quietly lad  Mr. slmson punished  him Uiat
seurecly » sonnd hnd been made, Mr. Slmion took
up the burglar n his arms, carried him out of the
front door, and sat him down on the sidewall.
felolning his wife the couple went up the thickly
corpeled stalrs,  “Well, ' Le linnged |7 exclaimed
AMr. Simson ns they reached their room. The exclama-
Won was caused by the sight of & second masked
hurglar, who was engaged in emptying the contents
of jewel bLoxes Into his capacious Pockets, The
sturtled burelar turmed and mede n dash for the door,
bt ran against Mro Simson's fist, which hod shot
forward with tremendous force.  The burglar dropped
to the Moor senseloss, with o heavy gronn.  Foor
stepts were leard quickly descending the slales from
the third foor, and Mr. Sims.: wins astonished to
see o third burglsr coming aown in long leaps, hoviog
evidently Leen aronsed Ly ihe polse in Mr. Simson's
room. e sslzed this robber by the throat also, and
with mauy o muttered onth proceeded to pound him
as he did the firsl.  When the mbber loohed as it
he had been throngh 3 sausage machine Mr, Simson
cesed bils blows, and threw the man bodily down tha
stadrs  Althongh hoet badly ke was heard to sermble
up, rush down the L Mlght, aod depatt Ly the
front door. The other rolbber was recovering con
sejousness as Mr, Sime=on retomed (o bis room, but
he was held by the throat untll the Jewe's which lie
had  taken were emplied from  his  pochets, Mrs,
Simson had fainted agaln, and her busband Jet her
remain wWhere she was while he eseorted tlie now re-
vived rohber 1o the front door, out of which he Lpow
him as If fired from s catapuit. He pleled hlmself
up nod o guickly down the street, My, simson
thien retnrned Lo his wife, whom ho soon aesin pestored
in  eonsclousness. Her nerves were  considarably
shalien, but she declared that she dd not peel o
doctor, and in a short time was iy recoverad.  When
Mri Bimson retlred 10 rest that nighl she folt serencly
seenre In the protection of her nowerful ponss, "
i \\I:-“ l-h;l why he aid ot report tie a'inr to
e police, r. simson replisd: = What Ly !
Thes won b tackle me azain.® Ll L

RAMBLING NOTES OF A WEEK'S WALK UP
THE CONNECTICUT RIVER VALLEY.

VIL

Although my tour wns supposed to be accom-
plished wholly on foot, I have to confess to riding
part of one forenoon in a stage. [ eased my con-
soience thus: That it looked like rain; that I
pad speeinl rensous for wishing to get 1o Brattle-
poro that day, and besides, I wanted & ride in a
stage just for the sake of riding in one. Dut
{n some points my ride in the stage was less
agreeuble than walking would have been, first
of which was that the stage started at the wholly
unnatural hour of 5 o'cloek in the morning.

1 was staying that night at a farm-house owned
by o friend whom 1 liad discovered, and, with
the ghastly vision of that unearthly 5 o'clock
start, i my mind, I went to bed early—at half-
past ¢. I had been in bed abont ten minutes
when my friend rapped on the door and told me
that it was 5 o'elock, I came to the surface of
the feather-bed, got up and with the aid of n
mateh consulted the clock and found that he
wis right. I dressed and went down, ate o few
picees of pie and took a front seat with the
driver in the stage. It spoke well for the good
sense of the community that there were no other
pussengers, I shrunk Inside of the big fur over-
coat which T had borrowed and envied the Afriean
explorer.  He pever had to get up at 5 o'clock in
the morning. To be sure, I was forced to admit
he might meet roaring lions, bub roaring lions
were nothing to coming out of a feather-bed at
5 o'clock in the morning.

It was beginning to get light and I cultivated
the driver. He wos o man who never disputed
a statement made to him, nor, on the other hand,
ever believed one, Much driving of stage hind
made him wise in this regard. lle said that he
Lad driven for forty years. Ie swore but litrle,
and, it seemed to me, with great diserimination.
His stage had four wheels, two seats and a top
and it was drawn by two horses. The *off"
horse moved with a swinging gait, like o brindled
cow, never looking to the right nor the left, and,
though he seemed hopelessly to mix up his legs, hie
pever made a misstep. The other horse attepted
more style, but, you couldn't depend on him, He
carrted his liead high and looked around at the
scenery o goud deal, but he was no such horse for
a stage as the other, The day before he had de-
veloped the bad habit of oceasionally striking
one of his hind feet against the opposite ankle—
 korking himself,” the driver ealled it, by which
I suppose he meant that he hurt himself with
one of the sharp polnts or calks on his shoe. On
these oceasions he would hold up his injured
foot for some little distance and travel on three
legs.  His carringe at these times was strikeing,
but not dignified: still he seemed to get along
just as well, and I suggested to the driver that Le
keep one ot two of lis legs tied up in a sling all
the time, and let *hem down when the others were
tired, something on the prineiple of Baron Mun-
ehansen’s dog, and he veplied that there might
be something in it, though I conld see that he
pever intended to try it.  He said that Le had a
lesther gaiter which he would put on the horse's
leg and stop his foolishness.

The morning was eald and partly eloudy, with
ponds und rivers of fox in the valleys. Some-
times we wonld go down through one of these
valleys full of for and drive half a mile or so
in it ond then come ont and look back and im-
agine we were in a balloon above the elonds—at
least. I did, and the driver didn't definitely state
that he did not imagine it. We had gone some
three or four miles, and it was much Hghter,
though not yet sunrise, when a man came out
of o house and gave the driver a letter to mnil
and also a quart hottle, saying, as he did so, that
he wanted the same. The driver sagaciously
smelled of the cork and said all right, nnd we
drove on. ‘The reader may remember that the
State of Vermont enjoys the beoeflts of an un-
compromising prohibition of the liguor traffie. 1
talked with the driver and found that be did
much toward allaying the thirst along his line,
He merely acted as agent and common carrier
between the thirsty one and the State agent for
the sale of liguors for medieal purposes at the
end of his route. He remarked, as he flipped
his whiplash at a thistle by the side of the road,
that State ngents were human, thereby, T suspeet,
stating a ereat truth. Personally the driver got
his stimulant from Boston. *“What I like,” he
gaid to me, *and what we use in our family ex-
clusively, is this ‘ere rock 'n’ rye. You see, they
take good rye whiskey and dissolve rock eandy
in it, sn' that zives it body an’ flavor an’ makes
u very smooth drink. T get it from Boston, freight
paid, in four gallon cases. It is smooth stufl, and
slips down my throat like butter through a tin
horn.” We plunged through the fog-fllled wval-
leys and tolled up the eold, elammy hills for
gevernl miles when the sun arose and after some
little time strogeled throngh the elouds and lighted
up the rivers of fog: and they looked as if the
soft, flesoy olond-banks of a summer afternoon
had come down into the wvalleys to wvisit the
strenms of sparkling water which leaped over the
rocks at their bottoms, We came around the
winding road far up on the side of a high hill
and two valleys united almost at onr feet and
then stretehed away ten miles to the sonthenst
ns one—=half-filled with visiting eloud winding
away snow-white and fleecy as far as the eye
could reach, all lighted by the morning sun peep-
ing abuve a sullen-looking black eloud. I knew that
it was dangerous, but 1 eould not refrain from
speaking of the beauty of the scene spread out
betore us. The driver took o light eut with the
whip at the nigh horse on general prineiples, and
without looking at the seene, replied: * Yes, fins
country—=darn' good corn land.” 4

Every two or three miles it seemed to me we
stopped at a little country postoffice.  Sometimes
there was o' erossroads village, at which places
the postoflice was usually in the store; at other
ploces there wos no attempt at a town, and it was
in an dsolated farmbouse.  The driver wounld
earty in the mailbag and the postmaster would
unlock it, and together they would look over the
cottents and sort out what was Inteaded for than
offiee,  In perhaps the majority of cases women
were either the postmasters, or at least deputies.
At Yueatan we waited for the postmistress to
finish washing her dishes, but at Honduras the
lady in charge was waiting for us, and came
out and got the sack and brought it back, giving
the driver a chance to refill his pipe. The driver
was given a number of packages to deliver here
and there, and was intrusted with nomberless
errands, ranging from the conveying of word
from the postmaster at Eagle Grove to the IHon,
Moses Spencer that Le (the postmaster) wounld
support him (the Hon. Moses) for county treasurer
to the selecting of two vards of pink calico for a
woman near Websterville,
Blue Pond, which was half woy, amnd where we
were to chamge horses nnd drivers.  As we drove
up to the barn an old lady, who laoked to be
fully eighty years old, eame across the strect
with a quart bottle in her hamd, “See that?”
she said,  * Well, 1T want that (illed with Medford
mm—remember, Medford. I've pot malary an’
rheumatiz, and the Lord only knGws wl:alh, and
1 won't never get over ‘em till I hiave some Med-
tord.”

The new driver was the son of the old driver,
fe was more eredulons than his f_-|1|.|3r. but his
profunity lacked the precision wlieh marked that
of the older man, e swore enough—in faet, too
much, Il anything=but ft was not always germane
to the matter. The new horses did not differ
materially from the olil ones.  The boy informed
hie father that one of them had eaten up his
halter in the night, rope and all and was just
ng on his harness when diseoversd, 1
thonght of the dyspeptice who wonld give any-
thing for such an appetite, When we started
agnin we hra two new passencers who sat on the
back seat amd beld n.«fr feet in thelr laps, the
hox of the wagon leing by this time full of
pocknees, with a light sprinkling of bottles and
mail-bugs.  The driver was well acqnainted with
the new passengers, and soon announee | fo them
that he wanted 1o buy o keow. 1 varthered later
on that he meant o cow. He didn't wont no old
keow, with ber teeth all out and horns loose, but a
lsely young u_m-: pliout (our years old that

At lust we reached.

ofiice, and the driver
in. Then the pn-‘:mmmn nudged each other th
thelr res WK
explal

N A
7 verting .
?ﬁ"’?nlck A altbonlel  messurs 15, v
the ceiling, it being :;R”rcmﬂ“ honor to the

not im hle feat,
sucoesaful kicker. But it wns arranged in
how, 80

way, 1 conld not fully un
when r m;p;m?n klr:lleddtl!:: hll:i‘llmlhel.
it's sa ceilingwar wo
the floor on his back. Everybody was judidonu;.iﬂ
shy of it except our young driver. He annouw !
that he could kick it to the oeiling with one f¢
tied behind lis baok. So he got into 0‘1:
and hit the gulleless half-bushel a kiok whic
wonld have overturned a stone wall, then he
smote the floor with his back so that the report
was hedrd over at Ralph Knight's. 1t was cou-
sidered the best joke at Blue Pond since M“Hm»m
mond'’s wife chased him down the street wi
1ongs,
ere was not much excltement during the rest
of the trip.  The driver and the Mnﬁ"
settled down to discussing the various enter Mu-
ing seandals which were agitating the -neigh r;
hood at the time. They did not try to brag abon
the wickedness of the community, but merely
talked it over among themselves as & matier of
conrge. If all they sald were true it was ?:.
talnly the most immoral neighborhood ﬂf'wh h
1 hn.g ever heard. If there Wwas any mnn‘ftynn
:Il among 1.h;; people exnep:' t-rl;nf» e
river nnd the two passen
it. Just before we I;:'r'nr. 1o DBrattleboro we enn;o
to n queer-shaped carringe standing by the side

1 by a thin, nervons
of the road, which was ¢ rlv::i““d e

young man who was much 2
We sto rcd and all
hoﬂa! unp shook our

ness of om:l of hi.li h-;ntett'
B 4 iaoked gloomy, and toid him impos<ible
thines to do and then climhed haak l:l the stage.

“What yon doin’ in these parts?" asked the

tall passenger. :
“ Visiting the conntry stores,” replied the young

man,

“\What you sellin’?” fnquired the short pas-
SO edicine,”

" 'l-la.h."l::irl the driver, knowindly, * why flrg'n't-
you rive some of your medicine to your hoss |
*u1 don't want to kill the hors?, replied the
thin young man, plaintively’ but firmly.

‘Then we drove on nud left him.

se—

THE LITTLE JOKE OF 4 BiG DOG.

—
LEADING HIS DAPPIR MASTER AN EXASPERAT-
ING CHASE IN THE E"!‘R&‘.Eﬂl-

A dapper little man, evidently u dressed in his best
sult of clothes,” led a hugs Newfoundland dog out of
the basement door of a blg brownstone Fifth-ave. honse
not long ago. A bright nickel-plated chain attached
{0 & handsoma sllver collar walch Wwas fastened about
the dog's neck with a jewelled padlock served as &
lesding string, holding the big animal to Its small
owner. The dog's ¢oat had heen combed until it
shone, his foet were clean, his sides were plump. The
best blood af his race flowed In his voins.  He evidently
knew not.what hanger or thirst meant, and he slept
on warm rogs under a roof that never leaked, And
still he did not Took perfectly happy. He walked along
sedately enongh ol the end of his chaln for a tims, and
the pride his master took in the brute's handsoms ap-
pearance was apparent from the number of times he
looked him over, from the biack tip of his moist nose
{o the waving end of liis bushy tall, at |utervals of
about one minute.

The dog's alr was listless, Ha had evidently had &
surfelt of fecding and combing and admiration.

Presently a watering-cart approached, sprinkling the
dusty streot with a generons shower, The Newtonnd-
land’s eyes sparkled a little and lils ears wore pricked
up. As the pleasant sound of the falling walters be-
came londer, his bushy tail eurled up higher and
higher, and his whole sappearance betokened intense
interest, Just as the cart passed the palr the dog
gave a stdden and mighty bound tlat dragged the
chain throngh the little man's hand as If 1t had been
greased,

“ 1, there, Carlo! Come back, sir!” shouted the
master as he ran after the dog, who was making
stralght for the water-cart. The little man Wwns
qoick on his legs and conld run like a sprinter, but
le was not “in 1t" with the dog, who was nnder the
streambng water baving » delightful bath before any
one had time to wink As his master approaclied
and, in spito of the risk of wet was sboat to
make & grab at the tmkllng rhain, Carlo darted out
from under the cafaract and rolled over and over in
the dusty road In a delirlom of lusury coupled with
misehief that wus almost human, Is long, well-
rombed coat was Instanlly a muddy and s mass
of witer and dust, and s Appearance was so ¢ ged
trom what It had been & moment before that It wues

difficult to recognize him. His master would not at-
tempt to handle him now, and no ene knew It better
than Carlo.

“Git home, you brute!” shouted the dapper little
man, retreating as the dog approached him with the
evident desire of fawning upon him. The dog turned
with almost o grin on his face, and running under
the sprinkler agalp, calmly followed the cart al a
walk, whilo the water s him to the skin, for
soveral blocks, Whenevar the little men, thoroughly
distressed and disgusted, showed signs of selsing the
chain and ending the fun, Carlo would make & dash
for the dust, where & guick roll woulil insure his nh!;:li
agaln, The pair passed out of sight, still playing
little gams,

-—

HER WOMAN'S WILL DEFBATED HIN.

A theatrical man tells the following story. e
did not sttempt to vouch for its trath, so the writer
does not, merely glving It bhers for what it is worth
a6 an ilusteation of & woman's will.  The man who
told the story also disclossd the names of those
about whom it is related, but owing to the dohbt
abont the absolute veracity of the tale it would not
Lbe falr to mentlon the names. Suffice It to say
that one was an actor and the other an mctress, and
poth very well known to the pnblle, so call the
Actor Y. — because that Is about as far as oie
cun got from his name, and the actress Miss A.—,
Lerause her name is nothing like that elther.

Miss A, — besides belng perhaps the most promi-
pent character in the play was also the stage mana-
ger, and It was she who regulated Mr, Y. —'"8 salary,

Now Y.—— had long contended that his salary was
ot one-halt what it should be, and Miss A — do-
clared na fiemly that this was neither here nor there,
for the salary woald remain unchanged. This con-
dition of uftairs did not make the two 1dve each other
us goud Christians are expecied to do. Such scencs
#5 thess (behind the flies of course) became frequent:

“ When are you golng to ralse my salary t°

“ Never.”

“ All right, then. T laave you to-morrow.*

“Very well, why don't yon 1™

Or the war might be varied to this form:

“ Are you golug to ralse my salary this wael 1

- l\'u»'

“ Noxt week 1Y

[ i\-”,-

® When 1®

“ Newver,”

That determined © never® was a disagreeable cheek
to argument.  Finally Y—— worked out & snb-plot in
the play. In one act he, the noble hero, earried Miss
A—— from n top story to the ground down o Iadder.
hme night when this scene came on he stepped npen the

rst round of T ladder as nsanl holding in his arms
his fair burden. Dot instead of comBR down auickly
s usnal as o vigorous, invincible hero should,
wﬂngud. o

“ Now,” he whispered 1n her ear, “rai<e my salary.”

“ Never,”

“ Ralse my salury or I drop you.”

Hera was o erisis,  Two things werse in danger—the
surcess of the scene and the nctresse's bopes.

“ Rales my salary or 1 drop vou." The *honse®
wis walting,  Miss A—— closed hor eyes,

“ Never 1" she sald, and he carvied her safely down
the ludder, DAY VG
GETTING THE THANKSGIVING TURKBY DRUNK.

The opening ceremony of tha festivities connectod
with Thanksgiviug Day in a part of Centinl New-York
used 1o be, and perhups st is, meking drunk the
turkey that wes to be the most lmportant feature of
the hollday feast.  When the bind that was to occupy
the plsce of honor on the tabls had been selected 14
was talien to one cornee of the farmyard and a oup
of brandy wos placéd before It The turkey would
drlnk this eagerly and would then glve a trst-olass
axhibition of Lelng on & “t=ar” of the funniest kind.
o would staggeringly stmt np and down, his wings
trailing on the ground. At one time he wonld seein
to look extremely wise, nnd then would appear to be
overcome with the hilarious nspect of his condition.
In the meantime the other tdwls would look on with
gravity and wouder at the curious eapers of thelr com-
panion as he toddled arcund, sometimes gravely swing-
Ing his hend from side to side and sometimes liftiog
It high in the air,

All the members of the family, and the relatives
and friends who had come to spend Thanksgiving with

“l would her In the yard and enjoy the sight.
Floally, when the poor follow wos exhausted and
overppme with drowsiness, he was s

Thy good Honsewlves Imagined that it Increased the
favor of the turkey GO per cont to KLl It while 1t was
druitie,  Familles that would not allow a drop of
lquor to be brought into thelr houses af any other
thine, nwurl as medicine, would not think It wrong
to make (helr Thanksgiving turkey druuk. Perbaps
it was thought that the bird would feel less worried
over ite fate |f the hewdsmen's hatehet was put to It
whilo It was In o state of blissful Igtorance
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SPECIAL NOTICE.

We would pespectfully rall attention to oup

BOYS' CLOTHING,

which can be found In the rear room, on street floey,
In all thas pertains to boys® dress wa have always Lees
originators, and our stock of READY .MADE CLOTHING
ts distingulshed for its fine workmunship and distinetive
style. The pasortment lncludes SCHOOL AND DREsSS
BUITS, OVERCOATS, REEFERS, UVLSTERS, &e., fov
Boya from 0 to 18 years of age, and many Unes of fancy
sufts for little follows. Also eamplets OUTFITTING
DEPARTMENT for Boys' NECEWIAR, HOSLERY, &e.,
and o large line of STIFF AND SOPT FELTS, snd
CLOTH HATS and CAPS.  The goods are all marked sf
PRICES TO MEET THE CLOSEST COMPETITION.

ROYALTIES IN PARIS.

DOM PEDRO AND ABOU NADDARA-CARDEL
NAL LAVIGERIE,

{FROM AX OCCASIONAL CORRESPOXTENT OF THE TRIMTYL
Paris, November 7,

Republican capital though it is, this eity is vet
the Mecea of all the royalties of Europe. There
are always more royslties here than in any other
capital, and at times there are 80 many of them
that it looks s though a universal monarchieal
congress was heing beld,  And, indeed, why should
they not come here? There is no place where
they can have a belter tiwe. There is no place
where they can meet more people of distinction.
There is no place, cither, where they can get more
conrteous and considerate treatment, hoth at pub-
lis and at private hands: though of teadying W
them there is none! Republiean Paris is entirely
willing to overlook their misfortune of royal bhirth
and treat them jnst rs cordially as though they
were plain = Citlzens,”

Among those who aie here at present, none de.
serves more consideration than M. Pedro d’Alean-
tars, who up to o year ago was known as Dom
Pedro II, Empecor of Brazil. e is having & ®p-
ital time, and is not at all likely to spend Sat-
urday of next week in mourntul seclusion, albeit
that will be the first anniversary of the revolution
which made him a erownless, or throneless, exile.
One might well believe that this amiable old gen-
theman has forgotten all about that episode, and,
indeed, all ahout lils years of sovereignty, and
has persuaded himself that he has always heen
simply a private gentleman of domestic habits and
sclentific tastes. Despite his age and his uneer
tain health, he is enjoying Paris to the full.  Every
day sees him going about from place to place
with the interest and vigor of o young man. Une
day he is at the Invalides, contemplating the tomb
of Bonaparte. The next day finds him at the
Academy of Seiences, taking artive interest in its
proceedings and presenting to it a priceless enllee-
tion of autographs! The third day sces him study-
ing ethnologzy at the Troecaders, and meteorology
from the top of the Eiffel Tower. The next day
finds him in the picture galleries of Versailles, and
also at the College de I'Eudistes, where his grand-
children are being educated. Next week he will
go to Cannes for the winter: but he proposes 1o
Improve every hour of the present week in Paris.

The other day Dom Pedro presided at a lecture
on Oriental Poets, delivered by the famons
Sheikh Abou Naddara, who is now a permanent
resident of Paris. The Sheikh was one of the
Mﬂn!the“hhlgyptofwbbhm
Pacha was the ostensible head; indeed, the
Sheikh was really the soul and mainspring of the
whole business. He now edits a paper here, and
delivers lectures, Domt Pedro not only introdueed
him to the audience, but listened very attentively
to the lecture, and at its elose shook hands with
the speaker and congratfflated him. * But, teil
me,” eaid the ex-Emperor, * why were you obliged
to quit Egypt?" The Oriental lecturer replied,
“ Ismail did pot fulfil the engagements he wade
with me. I accordingly tried a revolution. It
failed, and here I am!"™ “Ah!” said the ex-
Emperor, with & smile, * that explains it. But 1
am here because some one else tried a revolution
which was successful! "

Another visitor, who is not royal, but is a
Prinoce of the Chureh, is Monsignor Lavigerie,
the Cardinal Archbishop of Carthage. He is as
much in earnest as ever in his anti-slavery crusade,
and intends to spend the rest of his life iu Europe,
worklag for that cause. [IHe can do ten times as
wuch for it lLere as in Carthage, Desides, he is
weary of life in Africa, and wants to remaiu in Lis
pative coun in his old age. Not that he is so
very old; only sixty-five. But after all sixty-
flve is old, and especially to s man who has doue
so much hard work in fureign lands. Cardinal
Lavigerie was, by the way, a fellow-student with
Ernest Renan at the Seminary of St. Nicholas, of
whioh ipstitution the Abbe Dupanloup, afterwand
famous us the Bishop of Orleans, was prineipal
He was ordaiped to the priesthood in 1547 by
Archbishop Affre, who was killed soon afterward
on o Paris barrieade while tryiug to effect a reco
cilintion between two contending  parties.
Abbe Lavigerie was Professor of Latin literature
ab the Ecoie des Carmes, snd afterwapl of eer
cleginstical history at the Sorboune, While he
held the latter place the society which had juss
been formed for the advancement of French in-
terests in the East by means of Catholie sehoo
was mdvised by Father Ravignan to obtaln hig
co-operation. Thus began his connection, which
Lias searcely been interrupted siuce, with the East.
When the massacre of the Christiaus oecurred i

Syria during the winter of 1858-'60, Abbe Lavi-
gerie wos ﬁ:ﬂ uut‘\m |.li:ctfril;lun:t é’i'ﬁr'ﬁ“?‘wﬂ
urgent| . sum of rhout FH00, 000
uﬁmm France, and the ability which Abbe
Lavigerie showed in its distribution earned for
hm Legion of Honor, so rarely given to ec
clesiastics, from Napoleon INI, aud the post of
Prelate in the Pomiﬁ':nl Househotd from Fius IX.
But he only accepted this latter function upon
condition that he should be allowed to retain the
management of the Eastern schools Assuciativd
and found o second one at Rowe itselt,

o vears 'ater hie was appointed to the Bisho
rio of Naney, which he Leld until the tleanhi, n
1566, of Monsignor Pavy, Archbishop of Algiers,
when Marshal .Elac&luhtm. at that time Governor-
General of Alglers, wrote him a most compli-
mentary letter and asked him to allow his name
to be submitted to the Emperor as Monsignor
Pavy's kucoessor. ‘1'ne *trausistion * accordingly
tovk and the even tenor of the Archbishop's
career Las since been undisturbed, save by the
bresch which ooeutred hetween Ma rshul MaeMahon
and himself soon after his appolntment. Cardina
Lavigerie is oue of the best-nutured wnd kindest-
hearted men, but he has evidently never forgotten,
and never will forget, even il he has forgiven, t
Marshal's treatinent of him [ this matter,
facts of the case are mmrl.e, The year after he
liad become Archbishop o Alglers a terrible fam-
ine, due in part to two years of continuous drouth
and in purt to the defective or anization of the
Bureaux Arabs, broke out aml half o million of
Arnbs perished  The French Government officials,
anxions to prevent unfavorahle eriticism of the
did all they conld W

Buresux Arabs in Franee,
keep the matter seeret by mndimh the Arnbs 10
die far away from the towns andivillages; but the

Archhishop wns so anxious to relieve the distress
of the survivors that he published a letter in the
French papers stting the renl facts of the case, &
anking for help. His appeal wis heard ; but Marsha
MneMahon and his entoursge were furious, av
deolured that the Archbishop wanted to estahlish
priestly dumiup’liun in the eolony. The Emperot
wis at first mnelined to side with the Marshal, but
the Arehbishop, fortified with the approbition of
the Pope and nearly whole of the French ";I'"
copacy, went to Paris and placed the matter be-
fore him, Pt nmnﬁh the conflict was smoothed
over, the Marshal did all he voulid to get rid of
the Archbishop whom he had himself selected, and
the Minister of Fublic Warship soumn m ns
to pecepting the eondjutorship of the Archhishop-
rie of Lyons. Buat Monsignor Lavigerie made the
charncteristie reply  that he could not, withou!
dishonor, desert the field of battle on which
hind been deawn nguinst his will, and that he mus
remadn in his African dioeese.  And there he hm
remained ever sines, doing the Work of the (‘hurek
with n single-hearted zeal which hus never lart
into higotry, heloved alike by those who helong
1o his own orcedl and by the Arabs, who reverence
bim ns a {'unt and kind benefactor, before whost
strong will they bow and by whose affection they
ore subdued, X



